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ACH Grave Oracular Wight about the Town, 
Has learnt to rail and bark againſt the Gown ; 


And Light-within-men with a full Moutl'd cry 
Run down the Heights of Church and Monarchy: 
Theſe are the Rods and Axes, Whips and Arms, 
The fancied Cauſes of Old England's harms : 
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Pin: Grave Oracular Wight about the Town, 


Has learnt to rail and bark againſt the Gowa ; 
And Light-within-men with a full Moutlyd cry 
Run down the Heights of Church and Monarchy: 
Theſe are the Rods and Axes, Whips and Arms, 
The fancied Cauſes of Old Exglana*s harms : 
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Away with ſuch poor Bards to ſome fir School ; 
Send em to th? Wiſe, and leſs fantaſtick Owl : 
He n&er do'es challenge the ſweet Nightingale, 
Wirth his coarſe Notes, and downright Evening-Tale, 
Nature 1s iis DireQor ; and when He 
Holds forth by Night, either in Barn, or Tree, 
Ne'er dreams of Inward Light, or turns vain Fool ; 
Neer did he yet pretend to be a gifted Ow] ; 
And {urely He's much wiſer of the Two, 
That do's at Nature's Call, ſing Hoo, loo, hoo, 
Than he that ?gainſt all Natural Light do's baw1, 
And play the Fool ith language of Saint Pay/. 


Thoſe boding Ills, which Men of Thought do fear, 
Worſe than the dark Events of gerrrous War, 
Come from the Chair Infallible, and Tub, 
From Subtle Jeſuite, and prantcing Mop. 
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Whatcer Mens hearts #&With dire horrour fhake, 
The Wolt in peaceful garb, the gilded Snake, 
Thunder and Storms, and rank infernal Spite, 
Are ſummv'd up in ope Word, a Jeſuite* 

A Tefuite ! Legion thou mak*ſt me ſtart ; 

Ith* Name of Holy Mother Church, Whar art ? 
Giant or Monſter, or ſome Goblin dreſst 

In Angels Colours fair above the reft 

Of the BlackOrder”s ; like th? Old Serpent: wiſe, 
Or Romiſh Imp in Proteſtant Diſguile ? 

For ſure thy Name's a Charm ſhowd conjure up 
Old Gregory the Great, and all the Troop 

Of his Admirers, force*em to difown PF 

Lt inglorious Name of Reformation.,/ 


The 


Of all the Ills that e're came Imp't from Hell, 
There's none more dangerous than Phanatick Zeal. 
The Great Phylitian of our Souls cou'd nee%er 
Vanquiſh this kind of Raging Calenture : 

Whores, Debauchees, and Devils he reſtrain'd, 
But Scribes and Phariſees his Pow*r diſdain'd, 

Like Great Alphonſo, who ſo proudly taught 
Omniſcience doted, when the World was wrought, 
They did convincing Miracles out-face, 

And ſought to bring the Godhead to diſgrace : 

Such wild Religious Frenzy then did rage; 

And luch lew*d Zeal infetts the preſeng Age : 
Bawds, Common Rogues, and Villains ſtill relent, 
Through fear of Hell or Gibbet can repeat - 

But Jeſuits Eternally drive on, 

And count the Axe and Halter their Renown : 

As if Zacheus-like, they climb'd the Tree, 

Tl APmighty Saviour of the World to ſee : 

They are God's Holy Jacobs, and can *ſpy 

Angels deſcending to?em from an High, C 
When they the Ladder mount, when call'd to dye. 
Kind Heav*n that wou'd reſtrain *em is drawa in 
To be a Friend and Party in the Sin : 

Conſcience it ſelf turns bawd to ſuch Abuſes, 
Each Lult is ſet apart for Pious Uſes. 


Such are the Men, that in Religious Faſhion 
wou*'d at once Ruine and Reform our Nation ; 
That Thunder at us with Inſulting Breath, 

| Vengeance and Woes, a Pulpitful of Death. 
Damnation {weeps us all : 'They*re not fo civil 


To us, as Origen was to the Devil. 
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While to themſelves E happy and ſecure, 

No Thought, no Word, or ACtion is Impure ; ; 
They*re meek while they do Damn, kind when they kill, 
And Holy, while they A@ the grolleſt Ill ; | 

Moſt Rare Defenders of the Publick Good 


Eyv*n while they Rerel in a'Kingdom's Blood.” 


Such Saintſhip 1s meer Juggle and Romance; 

| Such Feace of Soul 1s Lethargy and Trance, 

Their Worſhip's Mummery, their Creed's a Spell, 
Their Faith is Witchcraft, and'a Type of Hell : 
And ſhould they Dying ſuch vile Thoughts, retain, 
Though they were plac't in Heav*n, they'd fall again : 
They'd ſoon Commence Incendiaries there, 

And raiſe a new Commorion *bove the Sphear. 
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Bleſs me what Ills have my Fare-Fathers done ? 
Or what have.I tranſaftedl vbove- the Sun, 
Ith? pre-Exiſtent'State of Humane Souls, 
When —_ tranſgreſt their. Maker's Rules. 
That I fkould-live SentenCt” and Doom'd to ſee 
Such Solemn, Stanch, Religions Knavery ; 
To ſee a Dire Impoſtor att the','Fool, * ' | 
And Tumbler-hke fhew Tricks fip6n a Stool, | 
Sweat three long hours, and then. ſit down and cool : 
T» hear a Roman Cut-Throat in'Difguiſe 
With Holy Wheedle and Embroyder'd Lis, ; 
'Che poor Dehwrded Mobile Surgrize.. 
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How are good People £5 at J ſight, 
[een pious W1 gt, 
W hen he wirh pow?rful Sin-confounding Face, 
A Gracious Wink, {oft Leer, and Whining Grace 
Has done his Righteous Cant ? Ah; verily 

"Tis a 'g00d Man, cryes each” Profeſſin She 

An Upright; Broken-Hearted, Gifted Man, 

My over -ſhadow'd Hear's Soul- dating; pain 

Is ſtart aſide'at Words that came along, 


. Like Fatnels, Oyl, and Marrow from his Tongue : 


The precious Oyntment of Soul-ſearching Grace 
Ran down his Soul, as ſweat ran down his Pace : 
O nothing's ſure ſo {wect and powerful 
As this Divine Anointing of the Sout: 
Tn ſpeaks a Brother Santiff'd and Wiſe, 

A Spiritual Light within me do's ariſe, 

as ſelf ſecking Hireliogs cant infuſe, 

That ſinfull Forms, and vain A rocypha uſe : 
Wha: Wiſdom can fſuctr grace ones inherit, 
That Preach without th - Licence of the Spirit ? 
This Zealous Light-Infuſing Man of Grace 
Has ta*ne. my: Carnal Eyes quite from my Face ; 
Taught my Regenerate Eye-ſight to behold 
No things that ſavour- rankly of this World, 
But that above, where Righteous Brother Del, 
Pym, Hobſon, Hacket, Field, and Debman dw ell. 
He taught us to Inſtru& our Souls by Night 
With Prayer of Faith, and Word of Inward Light ; 
And then proud Babylow s downfal] we ſhall ſee, 
For why, rhe Choſen of the Lord are we: 
Thouſands have figh'd, Ten Thouſands in-the Land 
Have wiſh. the days of S407 were at hand: 
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- wet; Mob met, - and Pin.man from a Stall 
Cry*d Sufferings, Sufferings (Lord ! ) Tyrangical - 
Ah, Brethren! Carnal Pow*rs muſt have a fall - 
Then many a Tear did drop, and many a Sigh, 
Enough to raiſe a Fogg ith* room, did ly. | | 
Mean time ith* midſt oth* Prick-Ear*d Crowd did ſtand 
Mob's Secretary, call'd the Short-hand-Man ; 
A Scribe in Querpo with a ſhort-cut Cloak, 
And Sage Prophetick Beard, which made him look 
Like Fam*d Philoſophers Phiz in Fortune Book. 
His truſty head was cover*d with blurr'd Skin, 
One ſide beſpake him Midzs, Bother Prys : 
With ſide-long Nod it ſometimes ſeem'd to rowl, 
Like an o*re-leaded , or il|-bias't Bowl. 
A Jul14s Leer, and Ominous Grimace 
This Minor Prophet had, you ſoon wou'd trace 
The Lines of Reformation 1n his Face. 
Meagre and Thin, like Beneditt ig Cell, 
When Devil in a Pet had broke his Bell. 
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He had, to note his Eminence and Fame 
Some hardiſh Sinner-ſhaking Chriſtian Name ; 
Far beyond Habakkukt or Obadtah, 
The Doughty Armour-bearer to Goliah 
Look't not ſo fell : A Superſtitious Wight 
Had croſs'd himſelf at the portentous {ight. 
His Lett Hand Book, his Right a Pen did bear ; 
Two Pens in Ambulcade, within Crop*t Haar, 
Above the Hilts were ſtuck behind notch't Ear. 
At ev'ry pon*drous Sentence, and each proof 
He wrote ; yet knew to [top at ev'ry Cough : 


So 


SS 
So well inſtrufed 'Steed will ſtand'or go, 

At Driver*s Signal giv*n by Jee or Ho. 

Tt ſcems this Holy Penman (fo he's ſtiÞd ) 

Shew*d ſtrange Prophetick Omens, when a Child ; 
At Two years old, and half, the Suckling Saint 
Before he well could ſpeak, had learnt to Cant : 

It look demurely, made a hideous Game 

At Rites and Forms; and trembled at rhe Name 
Of Horned Beaſt ; as if Mad Tom had blown 

Or Bug-bear Sow gelder were come to Town. 


He got his Fame by a kind hurt ith? Skull, 
And ſoon did Wiſe Coramence by being Dull 
So a Fam'd * Idiot ith? Court of Span 
Grew up a Wit by a Diſeaſe ith? Brain ; 
And Loyola by being Craiz?d and Lame 
The Authour of a Mighty Sect became : 
Now our Renown'd and Perillous Scribe*'s become 
The Great Shop-'Theologue of all the Town : 
And, in purſuit of Holy Teacher's Rules, 
Leads on a Pack of dang*rous Luſtic Tools. 
Tf he but ſpeak, loud Slaves fhall make Reply, 
And Thun@&ring Zealots ſhake the Trembling Skie ; 
They that cry Nails, and Knives from Door to Door, | 
Shall] ſtart vp Grand Reformers in an hour ; 


* The Famons Dr. Willis gives an account of a Fool ber 


longing to the Court of Corduba, that in the height F 
of a Malignant Feavour became wonderfully Acute 1 
(the heat of the Diſtempay diſſipating the Miſts and + 
Clouds that 6 pref his Brain before) and continued /o if 
to the Day of is Death. ; j 


And 


[8 ] 
And all by Light infusd : As once a 'Clown 
Fancied his * Aſs had ſwallow*d up the Moon; 


In the laft placc, to help the Brethren's wants, 
Joyns a long Train of Under-graduate Saints, 
Calld + Moderate Men ; of Humane kind the blot ; 
A Mongrel Brood *twixt Engliſh-men and Scot ; 

A Medley Rout, a Parti-colour'd Pack ; 

Like Tawny *twixt a White Man and a Black. 
Equivocal Non ſenſe, ſprung from Clouds and Dreams! 
For ev®ry SeCt's a mean betwixt Extreams, 

The Jew, the Papalin, and Muſſel-Mar 

May all lay claim to th? Golden Name of Mean. 

Thus halt Wit is of middle Excellence 

"Twixt down-right Folly, and Exalted Senſe : 


* Burton, Melanc. (out of Lud.'Viv.) if I well remens- 
ber ) tells of an honeſt well-meaning Coantrey Fellow, © © | 
riding upon an Aſs over « River by Night; The | 
Image of the Moon appearing in the Water, and the .h 
Aſs m_ to drink, on 4 ſudden a Cloud interpoſed, 
and the Moons Face diſappear'd; Upon which the 
Timerous Swa'n, thinking the Beaſt had devour'd it, 


cut her open, to find out the Moon again , and reſtore 
it to the World. 


| A True Moderate Man is an Excellent and L audable 
Charatter : Put here I ſpeak of the Common Abuſive 
Senſe of the words : Which IT thought fit to ſubjoyn, 
to prevent Kackiſh Conſtruttions, 


And x 


Andth* Airy Kingdom where Black Dzmons dwell, 
Is own*'d a middle Stage *twixt Heav*n and Hell. 


| The Spruce beſpangled Fop, that poreson Miſs, 
And ſells his Manly Freedom for a Kils, 

Who free from future harms, and voy*d of fears, 
His Heav*®n like Atlas, on his Shovlders wears, 
And ſhews his Wiſdom chiefly inhis Dreſs, 

On which depends his Fame, and Happyneſs ; 

Is ſcarce more vile than that Vain-glorious Clod, 
That plays with decent forms, before his God. 
Miſchicf*s his Darling Province-and Delight, 

He go's to Charch nor out of Zeal, but Spite : 

He quarrels with the Pray*rs which he do's uſe, 
And what he ſwallows, up again he Spews: 

He Nauſeates Manna, Loaths his daily Food ; 
And truly hath no Stomach to be 

The Church which he frequents, he ſeeks t? undoe, 
0: By which dull Ambidexter let's you know, 

His higheſt flights of Zeal are Paint and Show. 
Thus 1s he, (for he knows not this we hope) 

Blind Fidler to the Jeſuite and the Pope. 


By him p2or Honeſt Tob:7's left ith* Lurch, 
| And with his Dog laſlt,, and turn'd out oth* Church : 
| Bel and the Dragon too he do's Impeach, 
Like him that took Caba/a for a Witch : 
| A Pifture on a Wall, or Window ſpread, 
Confounds him worſe than Hag Meduſ#: head; 


R 
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TT 
And makes him puling, ſick, and languiſhing, 
As Image once did * Duffe, a Scottiſh King, 


” 


But above all, he ſhoots his Scorn and Pride 
Againſt his own (ah | too conforming) guide : 
He joyns with zealous Goſſips to run down 
'The poor Ungratious Parton of the Town, 
And with a Fate-denouncing brow can preach 
Judgment, and Woe, to th* Unregenerate Wretch: 


The Graveſt Saints in Corners ſweetly joyn, 
Club o'er the Creature, and Cabal in Wine : 
Siſters with Caudles ſately may prepare 
Dear Holder-forth for a New Spiritual War, 
And with ſtrong Cordials arm the thund*ring Wight, 
As Dutch drink Brandy when they go to fight : 
But if the Man in B/ack but chance to meet 
With Friend, to ſacrifice to. Mirth and Wit ; 
Each ſogering Fop hes ſquibbing at his Fame, 
And brands him with ſome Antichriſtian Name : 
If in his Life ſeav*n times (as may the beſt) | 
He chance tq fall ; his very Name's a Jeſt ; 
He's dubb'd the Man of Sin, and thought the Beaſt. 


* The Scottuh Hiftory's tell ws, that Kzng Duf”s Sick - 
neſs was the Effect of Witchcraft ; and accafion'd by 
an Image of Wax roaſted at a diſtance from him: As 
the Image waſted, ſo did his Body: conſurve, and his 
Svirits fail ; But the Plot being diſcovered, and 
the Jonage taken, and remov'd, the Diſtemper went 
off by degr ees. 

Nay 


[ 11 ] | 


Nay, if he riſe but up to SoPmon's Rule, 

Ts gay and pleafant, he's a Carnal Fool ; 

While he, that's drunk with Frantick Zeal and Rage, 

Is th? only wiſe and ſober Man oth” Ape. 

Poor Noah, Davia, Lot, and good Saint Paul 

By our Precifians rules do ſentenc*r fall ; 

While Scribes and Phariſees alone poſſeſs 

The Seats of. Glory, and the Land of Bliſs. 

I challenge-all Mankind to prov't, untrue, ? 
3 


Should Chriſt himſelf his Life on Earth renew, 
They?d call him Bibber and Deceiver too : 

He would their Spleen, and Cholerick Zeal enrage, 
By taxing the lewd Saings oth? preſent Age. .. 


*Tis pleaſant to obſerve, how each grave Wretch, 
Or Whaining Oracle has learnt to fetch, 
And carry News ;, and foot it up and down 
To purchaſe Tales of ev'ry Canting Clown: 
If ſped, ſe triumphs ; if he fails, be grieves ; 
For ov ſuch Rubbiſh he depends and lives. 
His render, nice, diſtemper'd, ſqueamiſh Soul 
Feeds upen Traſh, and Stories that are foul : 
Theſe are his Daily Bread, his Morning Draught, 
His Midnight Exerciſe, and waking Thought, 
With a ſhrew?d Nod he'll ſometimes intimate 
Somew hat he can, but w*ont Communicate: 
You'd think he had Degree of Wiſeman took 
Eram Hicroglypluck Schemes, or Almanack-Book. 


Next *rwards the King his random courſe he ſtcers ; 
And Honours him, juſt as Ins God he tears : 
If. Rulers will his Darling Ends advance, 
He devates into I.oyalty by chance : 2 
ug 
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But ſtill the Sacred Rights of Majeſty 
Are beams oth* Multitude, Boer; ex . 

O rare Invention ! a poor ſenſlefs Clod' 

Become th* Almighty Parent of a God. 

Eternal Chaos of diſtracted; _ 

Surely to ſuch Franſub's an cafe draught, 

Pow'r can no more this dull way be infus%d; 

Than out of Matter ſprightly form educ'd. 

Vapours may cloud the Sun, not make' it bright, 

And Mob may Diogp Bcliph, not give *em'Light; 
Thrice wretched they, who've learnt th accurfed thing 
To Dawb Divinity, and Debaſe a King ; 

A Notion which all Sacred Claim deſtroys; 

And the tame Monarch all | his Life enjoys 

A Dream of Majeſty, a Fairy Crown, 


A Mummer”s Scepter, and a Play*er*s Throne. 


| Valiant William ſharg a Nobler Fate z 
And ever live, as he do's fight, in'State, ) 


Such Men may ſearch for. Truth in,Pagan Schools, 
And learn Allegiance from 'rude Inajar Scrolls : 
They never think on Means, but view the End; 
And ſerve'their God, as Montaigne wou'd his Friend. 
And whenthey*ve LibelPd Kings, and Temples ftorm'd ;* 
They e*enrmay go to Rome ta be Reform'd.- 
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